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SANTA CLAUS IN WALL STREET. 





CHORUS OF BANKERS AND BROKERS.-~Just say Christmas to us this year, that’s all! We dare you! 


eggs will make sudden Social- 
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EGGS AS w= the older political parties 
ORATORS. stand more or less still be- 


tween national campaigns, people 
being “tired of politics,” the Socialist Party 
is fortunate in having nosuch slump. Between 
campaigns its enemies render it wonderfully 
effective service. As, for instance, in the egg 
matter. There are laws prohibiting cold-storage 
abuses. There are laws against restraint of 
trade. There are laws against monopoly. In 
fact, there are laws in plenty, but cold-storage 
abuses go on; restraint of trade 
goes on; monopoly goes on; 
and egg prices go up and up 
and up, and there is no relief 
that amounts to anything. This 
applies to other commodities 
besides the product of the hen, 
but with eggs of late the public 
has been most concerned. The 
consumer gets grouchy. He 
shakes that head of his and in- 
timates that “something will 
have to bedone.” He doesn’t 
know what. We do not mean 
to say that the high price of 


ists out of thousands of con- 
sumers, but we do mean to say 
that it puts their minds in the 
state which makes assimilation 
of Socialism easy and pleasant, 
so that no campaign orators, 
no elaborate campaign text- 
books full of arguments and 
statistics, are needed to bring 
them into the Socialist fold. 
When you commence to gam- 
ble with a nation’s food supply, 
and the people realize that they 
have no redress that is worthy 
of the name, then the Socialist 
stump-speaker may put on his 
slippers and sit by the stove, 
confident that events are doing 
more for his party’s success than 
ever he could do. The Socialists 
have no friends who are as effec- 
tive in their behalf as their 
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@artoons and Comments 


avowed and outspoken enemies. Can it be that 
the foes of Socialism do not know this? Or per- 
haps they feel as certain French royalty once 
did, and shrugging their shoulders say: «After 
us, the deluge !” 


ie: 


Wank is a deplorable thing, but it has its good 

points notwithstanding. Take, for ex- 
ample, a war with Mexico. In the event of its 
being a long and expensive strife, revenue to 





HOTTER AND HOTTER. 


IF 1T GETS UNBEARABLY HOT, MR. HUERTA IS PRIVILEGED TO STEP OUT. 


$2.50 for six months. $1.25 for three months. 


Payable in advance. 


pay for it would have to be raised, and raised in 
big quantities, totaling into the millions. Extra 
taxes would have to be imposed and Congress 
would soon be busy with revenue measures. In 
this particular, what can raise revenue quicker 
than a war tariff, an emergency tariff on neces- 
sities and luxuries alike? It becomes operative 
immediately, and once such a bill is passed how 
easy it is to keep it in force long after the need 
of itis gone. It took the country fifty years to 
shake the war tariff of ’61 off its back. In fact, 
the present tariff, passed at this 
session of Congress, is the first 
successful attempt to do so. 
Those who benefited unduly by 
the Civil War tariff sdw with 
deep reluctance the old order 
change, apparently for good. 
Would they welcome, or would 
they not, a condition of strife 
between the United States and 
Mexico and possibly other 
Powers—for no one can say 
where such trail of trouble 
would lead—a condition of 
strife that would necessitate a 
restoration of the old duties and 
possibly still higher ones as an 
emergency measure? Bearing 
in mind that the emergency 
measure passed at the outset of 
the Civil War outlasted the 
emergency itself by forty odd 
years, there is some slight 
likelihood that they would wel- 
come it. Itmay be that some 
of the sneering opposition to 
President WiLson’s “peaceful 
blockade” of Mexico emanates 
from people who are not as 
ingenuously patriotic as they 
seem when they urge a more 
vigorous policy. It may be that 
they realize the truth of what 
has been said: That while it 
would take but a day to begin 
an invasion of Mexico, it might 
take years fcr the United States 
togetout. Therein lies the hope. 
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The salesmen line the bases, 







Are taking in the game. 





COMING INTO TO HIS OWN. 
S35 — 














CT" oftice-boy is in the box; 
The porter ’s at the bat; 
The secretary ’s catching — 
’T is a game of one-old-cat. 


The bookkeep* helps the game 


And with shouts of loud acclaim With many a joyous shout; 
Full seven classic shorthand queens The sample clerk is coaching. 


The BOSS? --you boob —he’s OUT! 
Charles F. Phillips. 


mortgages on our palatial office structures. He will stop and order 


== 21 WAS not so many years ago that the farmer, the country- something in Hudson-Bay seal for “mother;” and mother, whose 


man, was down on the program as a poor yokel — kitchen-work is now being 


strange dialect that set the gallery of urbans ina_ which to milk the cows. 
roar. Every man that lived more than fifty-five The sophisticated city 


and respond to the name 
of Hank, Si, or Seth. 
They have dedicated a 
—= bronze statue in Ashburnham, 
Mass., to the “country boy of 
1850.” It represents a barefoot boy in 
homespun trousers with straw hat turned 
up in front and down in back, an apple in 
one hand and a book and slate in the other. 
Of course the date “1850” might be any 
old date without changing the idea. Pretty 
soon there will be a statue to the farmer boy 
grown up. He will wear a forty-dollar suit 
of clothes, a velour hat with the band - bow 
on the back, and will bear a bundle of ten- 
dollar bills in one hand and a book called 
“Farming for Profit” in the other. The 
statue will be seventy feet high to indicate 
how Si has grown since we last sold him 
that “queer” money, and the bronze statue 


will be paid for by city people. 3 
Most city people are now pedestrians, : 
and have the unexampled pleasure of getting ° ' —! 


dust in their eyes from Seth’s six-cylinder 
as it shoots into the horizon. Seth is on 
his way to town to buy a few gilt-edge THE BEAT-SUGAR PROCESS. 























performed by a former female resident of 


. with chin-whiskers, wide-open mouth, and an avidity New York City, will like that very much. He will also order two car- 
for gold-bricks.. ‘There were rube comedians with a loads of fertilizer, and see about putting in an electric-power plant with 


dweller has perceived no difference in his 


miles from a City of Importance was supposed to pay-envelope for this long time, but Si has jumped the price of his milk 
chew the end of a straw, whittle with a Barlow knife, six times in the last two years, and you can now buy it at his price after 


he has removed some of the thick stuff from 
the top to put it on his hot-house straw- 
berries. Yes—Si has riz! ‘The moral is: 
Do not scorn the lowly worm. He may be 
a young boa-constrictor. . 


PLAUSIBLE. 


Po go into the church unwed, 
And married they come out; 

And this is why, it has been said, 
The sex is so devout. 


ALWAYS AN OBJECTION. 
M* STEINBACH.— Vas you to der syna- 
gogue yesterday, Moses? 

Mr. RosEnBAUM.— No. 

Mr. SremnpacnH.— Vell, der rabbi says 
if ve vant to pe goot we haf to make some 
sagrifices. 

Mr. Rosensaum.— Oh, I don’t go to no 
synagogue vere a rabbi dalks shop in der 
pulpit! 


M** never realizes what mutual sorrow 
really is until he reads an editor’s regrets. 


Pr some people should speak the truth it wouldn't shame him so much as it 
twwould surprise him. 

















HERE AND FHERE IN STFAGELAND. 
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Over at the Murray Dill. 


oq” sketches this week will give you some idea of what we saw at the Murray Hill. The 
centre picture shows Mrs. Vandergould, a rich society queen, having supper on the 
lawn of her Newport villa with Issy Snitchky, an old-clothes dealer, whom she has mis- 
taken for a foreign count. She has just hit him in the face with a piece of custard pie. And 
right here is where this particular burlesque displays originality, for in most of the per- 
formances we have witnessed it is the comedian who hits the Lapy in the face with the 
pie, which only goes to show how much more politeness and refinement one sees to-day in 


the cheaper theatres. Then again, this burlesque, which must be nameless for fear the 
other shows on the wheel might die of envy, has a regular plot. Just before the finale, 
Miss Vera Wurtz, who played Lillie Vandergould, came right out before everybody and 
said; ‘‘ Heavens, I see it all now! He's gone into the ice-house to commit soo-i-cide 
by freezin’ to death!" Whereupon the five ladies whom you see in the centre of the 
bottom row of sketches turkev-trotted in and arrested everybody. Then the curtain fell 
on the somewhat lurid proceedings. W. E. Hill. 
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—— those things that go without saying may be included the 


THE START. ——A HAIR-RAISING TALE—— THE CLIMAX. 


THE SPOONY MARRIED MAN 


Tt IS MOSTLY trifles in this world that make our sum of woe, 
A sort of moral insect tribe that sting where’er we go; 
But of all plagues devised to mar the great terrestrial plan 
I think the biggest nuisance is the spoony married man, 
With his 
) Petsie, ttste darling, place 00 hand in mine, 
Round oo little dainty waist, arm um twinum twine ; 
Tiss 00 buggen huzzens, while um smoove um turls, 
Don’t be tross and fretful now, or baddest ittle diris! 


A man once had an enemy who kept a big hotel, 
Down where the waters green and cool in crested 
billows swell 


¢ 
1 ALS He sought revenge, but much despised all common modes 
(. of strife, 
He simply sent as boarders there a spoony man and wife. 
It was 


Itste bitste wild bird, pining for its mate, 

Bad tunductor stopum train, makum husband late, 
Brought um’s dess and bonbons, Cinderella’s soos, 
Birdie nest on dear one’s breast, while um tell um news 


Full soon the boarders left the stoop, and some came home with jags, 
Each morn revealed a jostling line of town-bound traveiing-bags ; 
They pleaded business, flood and fire, shipwreck and loss of life, 

But no one breathed a word about the spoony man and wife. 


The landlord wildly paced the beach, and gazed upon the surf; 
He thought of money rashly spent or dropped upon the turf; 
“But what has ever brought me this?”’ he cried in wild despair, 
When suddenly he came upon this spoony married pair. 
It was 

Tootsie wootste dumdrop, tittle buzzens tum, 

Don't 00 pout so naughty, don't 00 bite oo thumb ! 

Ownest tried to det here sooner than bim am. 

Muzzer’s bird of birdies and dear one’s pettest lamb. 


The landlord raged and stamped and swore; his passion knew no bounds; 
He bade the man, with one wild roar, to quit his house and grounds; 
He fired his baggage in the sand and chased him with a knife, 
And now contests a lawsuit with the spoony man and wife. 
George E. Devyr. 


Me 


language of deaf-mutes. 


THE MEERSCHAUM. 


HE meerschaum pipe is the corn-cob of the upper classes. Tt is a 
dainty thing to look upon; fashioned with consummate care. A 
meerschaum has been known to break when spoken to harshly. 

The only way to be absolutely sure of saving it intact is to keep it, enclosed 
in its beautiful case, locked in a safety-deposit vault. There, provided 
there is no unusual vibration of the surrounding property, it stands a fair 
chance of enduring. 

But there are rash souls who, possessing a meerschaum, are con- 
sumed with. the desire to smoke it. Foolhardy as this seems, tt has been 
done. It may be of interest to know a little 
about the procedure. Naturally, the pipe it- Py 
self, the real pipe, must not be touched. , 
The bowl must be wrapped in swaddling 
clothes, to prevent light, air, fingers, and 
other predatory powers from coming in con- 
tact with it. Nor must tobacco touch it. . 
The inside of the bowl could never endure 
such experience. So another pipe-bowl 
must be fitted inside -the delicate thing. 
Then, in a quiet room, alone, free from 
currents of air, loud talk, or other fatal 
disturbances, the pipe may be smoked. 

Men have been known to dedicate their 
lives to the care and exercise of a meerschaum. 
It goes without saying that this office cannot be mingled with any 
other occupation. You have your choice—to color a meerschaum, or to 
do something else in an entirely different line of public service. The 
coloring is something for the artist to contemplate and do.  Inhalations 
proceed according to a stop-watch. A certain number of puffs per minute 
are imperative. More or less ruins the masterpiece. 

The meerschaum is a temperament, like Caruso. Tt brooks no 
jarring company. There isa story, well attested, to the point that «a 
certain man who had spent the better part of his life—and the nobler 
part, of course—in cherishing and cultivating a meerschaum, unluckily had 
the whimsy of showing it to & skeptic. The skeptic, with the simulatien 
of innocence, remarked that it looked to him like a clay pipe. Whereupon 
the meerschaum died of a broken bowl / 





Je 
NO PROTEST. 


" | SUPPOSE you were alarmed when Dick caught you under the mistle- 
toe and kissed you?” 
“Yes. But it was only a still-alarm.” 











fi ightning never strikes twice in the same place for the very simple reason that 


once is usually enough. 
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GREENS TO SELL. 


Ow’s the time the market men are crowdin’ on the trimmin’— 
Twinin’ all along the stalls the pine and cedar sprigs: 
Fixin’ up their places like a lot of fancy women !— 
Stickin’ paper roses all around the roastin’ pigs ! 
Here ’s a stand they need n’t trim, for trimmin ’s what 
it’s sellin’; 


Stop an’ buy, an’ never mind the other fellers’ yellin’, 
Better leave your turkey than forget your holly greens! 


Here’s the place for holly now! 
Thick and heavy ev'ry bough ! 
Holly full of berries ain't the sort that's easy beat! 
Shake it up and pick it out ! 
Nothin’ better all about ! 
Stop and get your holly at the foot of Vesey Street! 


Stuff to make you smack your lips is crowdin’ ‘round the Market; 
Terrapins an’ celery an’ partridges an’ cheese; 
Sherry sellin’ on its smell, without a man to bark it, 
Honey, light an’ bright an’ clear as ever left the bees! 
Go and look the market through, believin’ all they tell you, 
Listen to the shoutin’, then come back and let me know: 
Where’s the stand an’ where’s the man that’s ever goin’ to sell you 
Sweeter stuff than what you get below the mistletoe? 


Buy it now before you go! 
Here’s your place for mistletoe! 
Kissin’ girls at Christmas ain't a sport that’s easy beat! 
Nothin’ pleases ladies more : 
Hang it over ev'ry door ! 
Mistletoe is sellin’ at the foot of Vesey Street ! 


All the children crowdin’ by are countin’ up their wishes; 
All the people, old an’ young, are countin’ what they ‘Il give; 
‘Folks are luggin’ toys an’ lamps an’ ducks an’ books an’ dishes, 
Plannin’ presents makes *em warm an’ makes ’em glad to live! 
Here ’s the thing your folks at home will want you most to bring ’em; 
Here ’s the sight the children will be wishin’ most to see! 
How you goin’ to give your things without a place to string ‘em? 
Take a minute, now, for pickin’ out your Christmas tree! 


Christmas Day is coming fast ! 
Get your trimmin’s while they last! : 
Trees so fresh and solid ain't the sort of trees you beat! 
Stop and buy before you go! 
Holly bere, and mistletoe ! 
Get your Christmas trimmin’s at the foot of Vesey Street. 
j H. A. C. 
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COLLEGE ITEM. 


IF THEY CoACHED GLEF CLUB CANDIDATES AS THEY DO CANDIDAT 
FOR THE FooTBALL TEAM. 


getting lost in the crowd. 


Here 's the place to show you what a Christmas really means. 






N* as ewer the office which seeks the man stands a goodly chance of 
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NERVOUS DAYS. 


MAGGIE.—Don’t say anythin’ to make a scandal, Jimmie. I’m so 


afraid of them detectagraphs. 


ONE CENTURY AFTER DANIEL. 
(/)ANIEL BOONE ded in 1820. He was a quick man on the 


draw; he had his faults; but, when much is said and done, 
Daniel was of the metal that makes good pioneers and policemen. 
There is a “Daniel Boone Cabin” near the fashionable Hot Springs, 
Virginia. Presumably this is one 
of the many spots where the 
great scout hung his venison 
out of the reach of wolves, 
threw up a lean-to, and laid 
his unscalped top-piece down 
to slumber on the boughs of fir. 
Mr. Ralph Thomas of 













New York entertained a party 
of friends at the Daniel Boone 
Cabin. There was turkey- 
trotting in the afternoon, 
and later dinner was an- 
nounced, music being fur- 
nished by cabaret singers. 
After dinner there was more 
turkey-trotting and eke the 
improving tango. So passed = 
Q |= the hours. But something else . 
happened, not reported in the newspapers. In the midst of the 
“ tarkey-trotting the shade of the late Daniel Boone suddenly 
appeared at the door of the cabin. After watching the pro- 
ceedings eleven seconds by his Ingersoll, the shade went out 
back of the cabin and threw a fit. At the same instant Kit 
Carson was slightly restive in his grave, and the bones of many 
other antique Indian fighters rattled feebly in protest. 

From Daniel Boone to the tango is not so long a jump as 
the clock of time ticks things off. But the country looks con- 
siderably different to-day than when Daniel was blazing his way 
through the woods, stopping now and then to perforate a red 
man or assassinate a raccoon wherewith to make his next 
winter's hat. And there is a slight difference in the people, 
too, The red man has been gathered to his fathers, except a 
negligible number retained for the baseball teams. The pioneers 
have withered away, also; but such posterity as they have left 
behind are marvelously proficient in the latest steps, including the 
bunny hug, the grissly bear, the lisard’s wiggle, and the frog's 
kasoo. Had the Daniel Boone Cabin been suddenly surrounded 
with Indians, the guests at Mr. Thomas's party would have 
rushed right out, seized them, and tangoed them to death. 

aA 
ES Pg vay may be a good teacher, nevertheless she brings you 
down instead of bringing you up. 






























THE PUCK PRESS 


Come one, come all! This rock shall fly 
From its firm base as soon as —— 
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JACKS. 


ED were her cheeks; bronze-red her hair; 
Red were the roses tangled there; 
And two red lips, half-pouting, said: 
“They all are Jack’s—that’s why they ‘re red.” 


Bp. 
THE AMATEUR FARMER’S GUIDE. 





enormous size and delicious flavor. <A species of fruit 
on your own farm, sometimes near the size of a 
marble, and about as palatable. 

AX.—A wedge-shaped piece of steel, having 

an eye in which a straight stick, sometimes called 

a handle, is inserted. Used chiefly by your wife 

for cutting nails in two and knocking sticks of 
stove- wood : into her eye. 

BARN.—A tox1s log structure, with conveniences in 
the loft for bumping your head. 

BUGS.—See Garden. 

CHIGGERS.—See Raspberry. 

COW.—A domestic animal whose chief delight is scattering the 
contents of the milk-pail over your best clothes. 

CROP.—See Failure. 

DOG.—An animal noted for his presence when you don’t want 
him, and for his absence when you do want him. Also, a thing to kill 
sheep with and pay tax on. 

FARM.—Forty acres of brier patches and yellow ditches that you 
were deluded into buying. 

FAILURE.—See Crop. 

FERTILE.—The condition of one single spot on your farm, 
situated directly under the manure-heap. 

GATE.—A convenience for hogs to crawl under. Also a thing to 
leave open and break hinges with. 

IDIOT.—The man who last bought the farm you now own. 

LIE.—The 40 bushels per acre the man who sold you the farm 
told you it would produce. 

MONE aint recollection of having pos- 
sessed before you left the city. If you ever have any more of it you 
will have to mortgage. [Which see. } 

T A thing to get money with. 

PLOW.—A peculiarly shaped instrument admirably adapted to 
runnning under roots, having handles to place your stomach against in 
order to check your own impetus simultaneously with that of the plow. 

RECREATION.—Holding a hook and line in a pool of water 
with one hand while you fight mosquitos with the other. 

WORK.—See Perpetual Motion. 

X.—‘T'wice as much per acre as you would be glad to sell out for 
if you could find a man idiot enough to pay it. P. Q. 








THERE ARE ONLY ABOUT TEN 
NM MMA 
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NOT ABOVE A WHISPER. 


First Orrice-Boy.— Wot makes yer so hoarse? 

SECOND OFFIcE-Boy.— De state o’ trade! I hev ter sit 
in de front office frum nine ’til five tellin’ bill-collectors de 
boss is out! 


WHAT ’S IN A NAME. 


_ (entering Hawrville hotel).—Say, ‘Vanner, is Hank Bitters around 
here anywhere? I’ve looked for him at the Tonsorial Parlor, the 
Ice-cream Parlor, the Tin-type Parlor, Slade’s Coffin Parlors, the Rose- 
bud Fortune Parlors, Root’s Dental Parlors, and every other place I can 
think of where he usually hangs out, and blamed if I can find him! 
LANDLORD ‘TANNER.— Nope. I reckon if he’s ¢ town you'll find 
him either at the Temple of Economy or the Palace Livery Stable. 


oe coat of tar and feathers, be it noted, will last a man his whole 
lifetime. 


ier may be a sin, yet it never brings one the mortification of having 
a favor refused. 


THOUSAND INSTANCES OF THIS. 
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This ‘‘soldierly’? man, very prominent in business and social 
life, once served in a fancy gold-lace capacity on a governor’s staff, 
and now everybody regards him as a military oracle. He is known 
as ‘‘the Colonel.” 


While to ¢his humble citizen, who fought in about every battle 
from Bull Run to Appomattox, to this humble citizen people when 
they speak at all say: ‘‘Why, were you in the war? Is that so?” 
He is known as ‘‘Old Man Smith.” 
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THE CARROT NOSE. 


Bunniks.— If it would only thaw, we’d soon have a square meal! 


IN VIEW 
-OF THE COMING OF A HARD WINTER. 





AKE an icicle fresh from the eaves 
| \. Let it toast to a beautiful turn, 
Shade it o’er with a few autumn leaves 
And an occasional fern ; 
Though the dish may not be very filling, 
It ‘will make a square meal if you’re willing. 


Take three pints of a fresh western wind, 
Gently mingle a smile and a kiss; 
Serve raw. We'll be greatly chagrined 
If it prove not a dinner of bliss 
It may not be as stanch as you think it; 
Still, if forks will not serve you—why, drink it! 


Take a section of new-fallen snow, 
Make a delicate trimming of frost, 
Let it warm on the stove till you know 
’T is as light as the wealth that it cost; 
When you rise from the table, we ‘ll wager, 
You ’Il have dined like a prince or a major. 
Edward Wick. 
or 


A BOY’S WORK. 


a are certain kinds of work that boys like and dislike. The 

average boy despises almost every kind of work that he can 
only regard as work and nothing else. ‘ He performs cheerfully many 
acts that he calls pleasure and does not regard as labor. 

For instance, the small boy who feels mad enough to tear his 
hair out by the roots on being asked to chop an armful of wood, 
will cheerfully spend hours throwing stones and shinnies up into a 
persimmon-tree thirty feet high in order to knock a few down. 

Now, the small boy who thinks it is not work to struggle for 
three hours to climb a tree that he can’t reach half-way around in 
order to climb it and nothing else, would simply faint if he were asked 
to step out and shovel the snow off twenty-five feet of sidewalk. 

He will walk three or four miles after a circus procession with- 
out becoming in the least weary or exhausted; but ask him to step 
around to the post-office to see if there is a letter for you, and he 
will tell you he is tired out and wants to lie down for awhile. 

He will go forth and kick a football all over creation, and get 
bruised and broken until he cannot be recognized by his family, 
but just ask him to kick the treadle of a grindstone for an hour or two 


and he will give you a look of sorrow that will satisfy you that he thinks 
this world one of deception, as well as one about as hollow as the average 


solid jewelry we see in society. 








DOWN ON THE FARM 
P pre farmers say that farming doesn't pay. But all folks that 


live in the big cities know better. Of course farming pays. Don't 
we pay ten cents a quart for our milk? And think what a profit 
the farmer must take! Just say his cow gives fifteen quarts of milk a 
day; that’s $1.50, and after he has milked her, 
all he has to do is to push her out of the barn 
into a nice green field where Nature makes the 





grass grow. 

The farmer's life for us, yo-ho! The 
Jarmer’s life for Robert Gould Shaw, 2d, the 
wealthy Bostow clubman and yachtsman. 
(And, not to be stingy, Yo-ho for him, also.) 
He “dropped suddenly out of social life,” and 
his friends wondered. The newspapers found 
him out. He had become a farmer. “He 
says that his cows are profitable, and that 
his farm in general has proved a money- 
making proposition.” There you have it. Big 
money in farming. 

Mr. Shaw has fifteen cows just now, 
and is planning a $12,000 cow-stable for 
them. That shows whether cattle pay. As 
Mr. Shaw says: “It’s just a question of 
carrying it on economically.” That’s the nub 
of the matter. Our peasant farmers, descendants of 
the * Mayflower” people, have been living too- high. 

Go out into the country anywhere that milk is pro- 
duced, and you will find farmers eating almost as 
well as their cattle. This is extravagant. You will also 
find them living in houses built almost as well as the 
barns. This ts throwing money into the street. They have a bad habit 

of using part of the hayfield for a vegetable garden to supply the house. 

This costs just so much hay. Until they learn how to economize as Mr. 
Shaw has economised they will never build any $12,000 barns. 

There is a great demand for people to get back to the land. In : 
fact, people are going back to the land. The number of people going back 
to the land is exceeded only by the number of people going back to the 
city from the land. There is money in farming. There is money in Mr. 
Shaw's farm. Much money. His money. 

Pd 


ARTIAL PAyMENTs often puzzle the schoolboy, but he finds them even 
harder when he grows up. 





AN EXCUSABLE ERROR. 


SANTA. — Drat it, my eyes, are getting worse and worse! I thought 


those things were stockings. 





- takes two to make a bargain and a third person to find out that it wasn’: 


so much of a bargain after ail. 
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THE OLD Poets. 


Were the old poets here to-day 
We'’d see some funny scenes, 

With Burns and Pope extolling soap . 
And Shelley boosting beans. 


We’d note the dreamy Byron then 
In a commercial mood, 

And witness Gray in a roundelay 
Describing breakfast food. 


Were the old poets here to-day 
We'd see the Muses weep, 
But Shakspere’s trills concerning pills 
Would probably sell a heap. 
— Pittsburgh Post. 


INHERITED SUPERIORITY. 

“The Declaration cf Independence 
states that all men are born free and 
equal, I believe?” 

“Something of the sort.” 

“Then why do you hold yourself so 
aloof?” 

“« My dear man, I’m descended from 
one of its Signers.”— Wash. Herald. 


ANOTHER LIE NAILED. 

“So you brand as a lie your oppo- 
nent’s statement that you have your 
price?” asked the interviewer. 

“Yes,” explained Senator Buncombe. 
“Payment was held up.” — Buffalo 
Express. 


His Crass. 

First LoaFEr.— Hullo, Bill! Gota 
new overcoat, I see. How much did 
it cost ver? 

SEconpD Ditrro.—Six mont’s. I never 
wears cheap duds.—Boston Transcript. 


SHOULD REvERsE IT. 
Suffragettes are refusing to have 
the Encyclopedia Americana in their 
libraries, for under the subject “Eve” 
it merely says “See Adam.” — WV. ¥. 
Evening Post. 


Nor aT ALL. 
First Grap.—My wife’s gone to 
the West Indies. 
Seconp GraD.—Jamaica? 
First Grap.—No. She wanted to 
go.—Ovange Feel. 


At Least ONE. 

«« Everyone has some secret sorrow,” 
says a philosophising friend. “Even 
the fattest and jolliest of us has a 
skeleton in his midst.” — Plain Dealer. 


BiLu (reading ).—Here’s a guy just 
went crazy that never used terbacker 
or liquor or played cards. 

Hank.—He did n’t “went,” Bill, he 
allers wuz!—Xansas City Star. 


‘«‘ AND has this famous doctor cured 
your friend’s hallucination that she was 
sick ?” 

“Oh, completely! She’s really sick 
now.” — Fliegende Blatter. 


Frost.—What makes him such a 
successful theatrical manager? 

Snow.—He knows a:bad thing when 
he sees it.—-Vew York Globe. 


“Wuy did Binhack leave Califor- 
nia?” 

“He was forced out because he 
would n’t brag about the climate.”— 
Indianapolis Star. 


“You know there’s more in this 
world than money.” 

“Tf there is my wife hasn’t thought 
of it."— Detroit Free Press. 











Ohips of Sunshine 


Because they take you over smiling 
seas to the lands of sunshine and cheery skies 
known the world over as the “American Medi. 
terranean,” including Porto Rico, Bahamas, Cuba, 
Mexico, Florida, Texas and Santo Domingo. Y ou 
can choose no better route than these splendid big 


steamers of the AGWI Lines. 
Write us today and let us plan your trip. Address: 


° LORIDA, i MH 4 Steamer leaves 
Clyde Line f4riestonadiack: Porto Rico Line $ap<!= Souuy 
SONVILLE with connections for all | leading for SAN JUAN direct. Send for booklet and in- 
Southern resorts. ‘““The best way South. formation about sailings, rates, etc. 
From Pier 36, North River, New Y ork. General Offices: 11 Broadway, New York. 
° To TEXAS, all points ° ToBAH 
Mallory Line Souicc na” Bae «© Ward Line fins Ner4¥, 
Coat; GALVESTON, KEY _ WEST, PINES, CUBA, MEXICO and YUCATAN 
TAMPA, ST. PETERSBURG, MOBILE: with rail ions to all i interior cities, 
From Pier 45, North River, New York. General Offices: Pier 14, East River, N.Y. 


DISTRICT PASSENGER OFFICES 









BOSTON—192 Washington Street CHICAGO—444 Com. Nat. 
PHILADELPHIA™ 701 Chestnut Street GASHIRIGTON- cane Et seank, 


NEW YORK—290 Broadway 











THE FORM YOU FIND THEM IN. 





THE MIstRESS (to new maid).—By the way, Mary, I forgot to tell 
you we generally have breakfast at eight o’clock. 
THE New Maip.—All right, mum; if I ain't down to it, don’t wait. 
— The Sketch. 


A teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters with your Grape Fruit 
makes an ideal appetizing tonic. Sample of bitters by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. OC. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


Miss Emery had given little Tim a simple problem in addition that he 
failed to work out. 

“Numbers are dry,” she reasoned with herself, and determined to 
make the lesson more interesting. “Suppose,” she began, engagingly, “you! 
mamma sent you to the store to buy three pounds of lamb, two pounds of 
potatoes, half a pound each of carrots and turnips, and one pound of tomatoes 
—what would you have then?” 

Tim shook his head, but Marybell, only a year older, raised an eage! hand. 

“Well, Marvbell?” said the teacher, with a sorrowful glance at litt!e Tim. 

“Stew!” said Marybell, sweetly.— Argonaut. 
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LIMITED ADVICE. 
\n Irish priest had labored hard with one of his flock to induce bins to give | 
up the habit of drinking, but the man was reluctant. 
“[ tell you, Michael,” said the priest, “ whisky i is your worst enemy, and you 
should keep as far away from it as you can.” 
My inimy, is it, father?” responded Michael. “ And it was your riverince’s 
silf that was tellin’ us in the pulpit only last Sunday to love our inimies!” 
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“So I was, Michael,” rejoined the priest, “but was I anywhere telling you | > | ~ a t- Sees 
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Lapy CusToMER.—I would like a pound of sulphur. How much is it? amounts, payable month- 4 
ly. Send for Catalog today. Rew. pl i : Peo 


| RUGGIST.—Fifteen cents a pound, madam. LOFTISBROS. &CO., Diamonds, Watches, etc. : AA 
|.apby CUSTOMER.—I can get it for ten cents across the street. eee Dent.G93S8 100 to 108 N. State St., CHICAGO, NLL. abr 
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“The natural refinement of the feminine character cannot be wholly sub- 
dued,” said one London policeman. 


For Liquor and Drug Users ‘Just so,” replied the other. ‘What has happened now?” 


“A militant Suffragette has turned a bomb into police-headquarters. It was 


A scientific treatment which has cured half a mil- i. ; : * 
a perfectly good bomb, but she didn’t approve of its hand-decorations.” — 


lion in the past thirty-three years, and the one jae ; 
treatment which has stood the severe test of time. Washington Star. 

Administered by medical experts, at the Keeley 

Enctitutes only. . For fol partiontars write PHILOSOPHY PRoFEssoR.—The sun is cooling, the supply of coal is giving 
To the Following Keeley Institutes: | out—eventually the race will die. Man cannot survive forever. 


Hot Springs, Ark. Omaha, Neb. Philadeiphia, Pa., Waukesha, Wis. 7 — 2 Ie ap WW . Te a ; : 
Atlanta, Ga. Manchester, X. H. 812 N. Broad St. Winnipeg, Manitoba. VoIceE FROM Rear.—We should worry! —Jack O’ Lantern. 
Dwight, ML. Buffalo, N. Y. Pittsbargh, Pa., Guatemala City, 
Marion, Ind. Greensboro, N. C. 4246 Fifth Ave. Guatemala. | . . ie y 
Des Moines, Iowa. Columbus, Ohio. Dallas, Texas. Puebla, Hexico, “My wife is always complaining she has nothing to wear.” 


Ky. Oklahoma City, Ok Salt Lake City, Utah. London, England. : . ‘ a , 
— oon beset,” Seattle, Wash. “ “Great Scott, fellow! What on earth is she kicking about? Get to her 
quick and tell her she’s right in style and does n’t know it.”— St. Louis Republic. 
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so YOU’ RE Gol NG HOME TO-MORROW. 
By E. Frederick. 
Reproduction in Sepia, 11 x 8 in. PRICE 25 CENTS. 
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A “Stripped for Action” magazine of the outdoors, _.._COUPON een ae ae 
containing 200 articles and pictures under these headings: ALL + ga 145 W. 36th St., New York City 
: Adventure Stori Winter Fishi ; lose fifty ts in payment for the next of ALL 
THE OPTIC NERVE. By W. F. Hill. fice endl Memes, Tete Fee — | OUTDOORS ieclalina the Winter Siriag’ Sursates ond Aun 
Proof in Carbon Black, 8 x rz in. Hunting, Nature Study Tempest s a : numbers, 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. Wilderness Life ormation i ig 


No useless duffle of words. Snyhieg 9 you want to 
know about winter outdoors is included. All news- 
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\ {f you want an opportunity, the 
butt like of which you have never come 
across before, or probably never 
will again, to procure real old personally fer= 
mented wines at a price for which no other 
stores ever could sell them, you are invited 
to write for information to The G. E. Ryck- 
man Wine Company, Brocton, N. Y. 


The following résumé of reasons for the 
offer are interesting: 


The G. E. Ryckman Wine Company after 70 years are retiring from 
business. 

Deacon Elijah Fay, way back in 1824, began the culture of grapes, 
and his grandson, Garret E. Ryckman, made them into wines. When the 
good Deacon passed on, Mr. Ryckman built the cellars in which these 
wonderful Brocton wines have rested and grown aged ever since and this 
represented his life work. Now the company is about to be disbanded; 
the cellars have been sold and soon the fame. of the family will have be- 
come tradition and history. But the wine!! The wine is still there— 
some of it. Some of the vintage of ’60 and before, sparkling, wondrous, 
epicurean. Wines for a connoisseur to revel over—wines that a king 
might war for. 

Wine! Who will have it? You must speak quickly—he who would 
get some, for it must be sold at once and at low cost. There are Ports and 
Sherries, Catawbas and Clarets, Burgundies and Tokays. 

Is there a banquet soon? Write for leaflet showing prices or order 
at once some of the following : 


J. S. Old Port ‘‘ 60’ 
D. G. Sherry ** 60”’ 


v 


lk 


1 Spares 


C 


30.00 per case, 12 qts. 
Diana ‘‘62”’ 30.00 per case, 12 qts. 
Dry lona ‘*75”’ 15.00 per case, 12 qts. 
Old Sweet Delaware ‘‘64’’ 15.00 per case, 12 qts. 
Brocton Port ‘‘76”’ 12.00 per case, 12 qts. 
Sweet Catawba ‘‘80”’ ... 10.00 per case, 12 gts. 
9.00 per case, 12 qts. 


Dealers are requested not to order—this is exclusivel 
use, and the stock is limited. References, Dun or 


The 6G. E. RYCKMAN WINE CO., 


200 SUPERIOR AVENUE 
BROCTON, N. Y. 
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AS IT SEEMED TO HIM. 
By Gordon Grant. 


This ts but one example of the PUCK PROOFS. 
Send Ten Cents for new catalogue with nearly 
fifty pages of reproductions in miniature. 
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Wuy He REFUSED. 


A young thevlogian named Fiddle 
Refused to accept his degree, | 
‘: For,” said he, **‘’t is enough to be Fiddle 
Without being Fiddle, D.D.” 
—Philadelphia Ledger. | 


“I sEe by the papers they be | 
tarkin’ ’bout closin’ the bloomin’ ‘ pubs’ 
in the middle of the h’evenin’.” 

“1 should n’t mind meself if they 
closed ’em acouple of hours sooner. 
Vot I sez is, if a man ain’t full by half- 
past ten he ain’t trying.” — Liverpool 
Mercury. 





Pears’ 


Learn to say “Pears” 
when you ask for soap. 
There are other soaps, of 
course, but Pears’ is best 
for you and matchless for 
the complexion. 


You can buy Pears’ everywhere 








‘Poor hubby, dear—you ’ve got all 





those heavy parcels to carry.” 


‘*Yes, but my pocket is considerably lighter now! ”’—London Opinion. 


Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott's Bitters are 


appetizing and healthful. 
25 cts. in stamps. 





LENDING A NAME. 
“Waiter,” asked the impatient 
customer, “do you call this an | 
oyster-stew ?” 
“Yessuh,” replied Erastus | 
Pinkley. | 
“Why, the oyster in this stew | 
is n’t big enough to flavor it.” 
“He wasn’t put in to flavor it, 


Sample of bitters by mail, 


cC. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 





WILLIE.— Pa, what is a free-thinker? 
Pa.—An unmarried man, my son.— 
Chicago Tribune. 














suh. He’s jes’ supposed to 
christen it.”—— Washington Star. | — 

NOTHING. 

He. — Do you know much| 





about golf ? 

Sue.—Absolutely nothing. 1 
would n’t even know how to hold 
my caddy properly.— Exchange. 
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Dinny was taking dinner with 
Hogan at a brilliant café. They 
weren’t accustomed to eating at 


| 


< plata; 


WINTER SPORTS. 


Of the winter sports 
ice-boating is only one of 
the subjects taken up by 
the OUTING HAND- 
BOOKS. Each book 
mentioned below will hel 

‘ou get the best of JAC 
OST and set your blood 


tingling with exhilaration. 
ICE BOATING— 
H. L. Stone. 4 com- 





such a place, but they got along 
fairly well. When they had fin- 
ished, the waiter said: 





ASK FOR AN OUTING 
HANDBOOK ON ANY 
OUTDOOR SUBJECT. 


plete manual of construct- 
ing and handling this craft. 


OUTDOOR PHO- 











“Shall I bring you a couple 
of demi-tasses?” 
“Not on yer life,” exclaimed | 


TOGRAPHY—J. A. Dimock. 


For camera workers the year round, but helps 
you catch the spirit of winter too. 


Dinny. “Our wives might come | G 

in an’ see us sittin’ wid them.”— PACKING AND PORTAGIN 

Argonaut. || Dillon Wallace. Makes a lighter load 
of your duffle by packing it right. 


SALESMAN. — Right here, mad- | 
am, is a piece of goods that speaks 
for itself. I—— 

CusTOMER (interrupting). — 
Then suppose you keep quiet a 
moment and give it a chance.— 
Boston Transcript. 








TRACKS AND TRACKING— 


Josef Brunner. 1, 
wild animals and birds. 
Price $.70 met each.—Postage 5c. extra. 
At all bookstores or direct. 
catalogue. 

OUTING PUB. CO. 141 W. 36 ST.N.Y. 


rets the track of 
y illustrations, 


Send for complete 
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1GARS 


'"MADE AT KEY WEST 


IF. | FOR » MEN 


Those silhouette costumes 

Are stvlish, we’re told; 

But if girls don’t wear ’em 
They may not catch cold. 
—Springheld Union. 


‘THis HANDSOME WATCH Fos 


FREE 


toe liketo HUNT 
and FISH. 


THIRTY FIVE 
OUTING HANDBOOKS 


Already have been pub- 
lished. They deal with 
gardening, hunting, fish- 
ing, camping, dogs, horses, 
boats, exercise and 27 
other divisions of outdoor 





















CLara.—Did he have the nerve tokiss? 
BELLA.—Yes, and I had the cheek.— 
Town 7 werk 


PER 100 COLLECTING 
YouC Can Make be Salers 


| 

THE First STep. 

Miss YounGc.—In selecting a 

|husband, what would you con- 
sider first ? 


Then surely you will enjoy 
the National Sportsman 
Magazine, with its 160 richly 
fllustrated pages. full to over- 
flowing with interesting stor- 

and valuable information 
about guns, fishing tackle, 
=< outfits—the best places 











for fish ‘ ; 
@ thousand and. gant, ond life. Miss ELDERLEIGH. — A pro iz —ea lu eens poe or ank bsh and cust" 0 We wants ml 
“H hi ° . . =an¢ u 
nyt National The Lexington Herald pede Transcript. | 
eo is just *,* _ . — — — ee ee 
eo 4; says “they are positively 





where thousands of good fel- 
lows gather once a month 
and spin stirring yarns about 
their experiences w’ 

dog, rifle and gun. 


Special Offer 


Mail us - in 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32. 34 and 26 Bleecker Street ; 
Reancn WaRKHOUSE: 20 Beekman Street, § 


invaluable. Each one is . " 
* Mamma,” said Gladys Cum 


repared by a hori 
ot gor nd ee an rox, “you haven’t any savoi? 
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THE NEW TEXT- 
BOOKS FOR OUT- 
DOOR WORK AND 
PLAY. 


New Yor«e 











All kinds of Paper made to order. 
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Christmas Dinners 


FOR 


300,000 


POOR 
PEOPLE 


Will be 
supplied by 
The 
Salvation Army 


Throughout the 
United States 
Will you help by 

sendinga 
donation, no 
matter how small 


TO COMMANDER 
MISS BOOTH 
118 W. 14th St., New York City 
West’n Dept. Comm. Estill, 108 N.Dearborn St. Chicago 


—_—_ 





Grandma Gets One 


AFTER Many YEARS. 

The self-made man stalked into the 
office of the great financier with whom 
he had an appointment. 

“You probably don’t remember 
me,” he began, “but twenty years ago 
when | was a poor messenger-boy you 
gave me a message to carry.” 


“Yes, yes!” cried the financier. 
“Where’s the answer?” — Christian 
Register. 


Very DIFFERENT. 

“Thirty cents a word for this stuff ?” 
exclained the editor. “I would n’t 
think of ir.” 

“Sir, [am a famous author.” 

“That's just ity You are a famous 
author, not a famous pugilist or a suc- 
cessfuil baseball or football player.”— 
Washington Herald. 
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DEEP BREATHING 





ee | | | So geen vetemen. the table.” — Washington Star. mtd a 
a Superfluous paper and fancy binding are | | | TA FOLLETTE’S WEEKLY 
Free of eee’. oun eee wating in Mapce.—Don’t you think a + ied ncty sw senaeie 
Ch attractive form. Price per volume 70 cents irl should marry an economical | inaly the he’ inside of or 
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Py - OUTING PUB. co. 141 W. 36 ST.N.Y. it "s awful being engaged to one. La Fallette's Weekly, "Sort Pe 
NATIONAL SPORTSMAN, 78 Federal St., Boston, Mass. | — Liverpool Mercury. MADISON, WISCONSIN 











By D. O. Harell, M.D. 





BELIEVE we must all admit that deep 
breathing is a very desirable practice. 
Furthermore, we know it to be a fact that 
not one person in twenty, or perhaps one 
person in a hundred, really breathes deeply. 
Every physician can verify the statement 
that we are daily called upon to prescribe 
drugs fcr ailments that owe their cause 
directly to insufficient and improper breath- 
ing—Oxygen Starvation. 

Breathing is the Vital Force of Life. 
Every muscle, nerve cell, in fact every fibre 
of our body, is directly dependent upon the 
air we breathe. Health, Strength and 
Endurance are impossible without well-oxy- 
genated blood. The food we eat must 
combine with abundant oxygen before it 
can become of any value to the body. 
Breathing is to the body what free draught 
is to the steam boiler. Shut off the draught, 
and you will kill your fire, no matter how 
excellent coal you use. Similarly, if you 
breathe shallowly, you must become anzmic, 
weak and thin, no matter how carefully 
you may select your diet. 

I might continue indefinitely to cite ex- 
amples. of the great physiological value of 
deep breathing. For instance, it is a well- 
known fact that worry, fear, and intense 
mental concentration practically paralyze 
the breathing muscles. This depressing 
condition can be entirely overcome through 
conscious deep breathing. 

The main benefit of physical exercise lies 
in the activity it gives the lungs. What we 
term “lack of healthful exercise ”’ in reality 
Exercise 


means insufficient lung action. 
that does not compel vigorous deep 
breathing is of little real value. Unfor- 


tunately, few persons have the strength 
and endurance to exercise violently enough 
to stir the lungs into rapid action. This is 
especially true of women and also of men 
who have permitted their muscles to become 
weak. Common sense, therefore, dictates 
that the lungs should be exercised independ- 
ently through deep breathing gymnastics. 


— Puck, 


Unfortunately, few persons have the 
slightest conception of what is really meant 
by deep breathing. In fact, few physicians 
thoroughly understand the act. Ask a 
dozen different physical instructors to define 
deep breathing, and you will receive a dozen 
different answers. One tells you it means 
the full expansion of the chest, another 
tells you it means abdominal breathing, the 
third declares it means _ diaphragmatic 
breathing, and so on. 

Recently there has been brought to my 
notice a brochure on this important subject 
of respiration, that to my knowledge for the 
first time really treats the subject in a thor- 
oughly scientific and practical manner. I 
refer to the booklet entitled “ Deep Breath- 
ing,” by Paul von Boeckmann, R.S. In 
this treatise, the author describes proper 
breathing, so that even the most uninformed 
layman can get a correct idea of the 
act. The booklet contains a mass of 
common sense teachings on the subject 
of Deep Breathing, and “Internal Exer- 
cise.” The author has had the courage 
to think for himself, and to expose the 
weaknesses in our modern 
physical culture. 

I believe this booklet gives us the real 
key to constitutional strength. It shows 
us plainly the danger of excessive exercise, 
that is, the danger of developing the external 
body at the expense of the internal body. 
The author’s arguments are so logical it is 
self-evident that his theories must be based 
upon vast experience. Personally, I know 
that his teachings are most profoundly 
scientific and thoroughly practical, for I 
have had occasion to see them tested with 
a number of my patients. 

The booklet to which I refer can be 
obtained upon payment of ten cents in coin 
or stamps by addressing Dr. von Boeckmann 
directly at 2610 Tower Bldg., 110 W. 40th 
St., New York. The simple exercises he 
describes therein are in themselves well 
worth ten times the small price demanded. 
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THE POLICE-DOG FINDS A LIVE SCENT. 
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2.— “If it wasn’t that it’s Christmas Eve I would n’t care; but I’ve 
got to have company, if it’s only a mutt.” 
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3.—“He must have stopped here to look at th’ toys.” 
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4.—“TI never knew till now how much I missed th’ little cuss!” 
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=) XMAS DINNER 
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5,.— “Maybe somebody swiped him t’ giv 
present ?” 
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6.—“Gee! Th’ poor feller warited a turkey dinner!” 








